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	1. Pre Pilot 1

**Tatia, the girl killed by love, Amara the girl who suffered from love, Katerina the girl that ran from love, Elena the girl lost from love and Aurora the girl who fought for love.**

***Alternatively would of been titled Love Hurts Us***

* * *

><p><em>There's nothing I'd take back but it's hard to say there's nothing I regret<em>

* * *

><p>Life..Life has a way of doing the unpredictable, catching you off guard and sweeping you off your feet when your least expecting it, taking you in a completely different direction then you think even possible. Aurora is a girl that is well acquainted with the unpredictable. She was a girl that always got what she wanted,She was cheer captain, beautiful, Dating america's golden boy and made hell for everyone around her. That's the thing about life catching you off guard..you can never know when to expect it and Aurora certainly did not expect it. Suddenly she was pregnant and her parents furious.<p>

Then suddenly almost two years later, She's a vampire living with her real birth mother and a Five hundred year old vampire doppelganger the only human in the house would be Alana Elizabeth Gilbert who is Aurora's 13 month old child. Holy hell, if you would have told her two years ago her life would be remotely like this she'd laugh cruelly and tell you to go to a physic ward.

Two years of life being unpredictable and in the balance. Finding out she was adopted, meeting her real mother who wanted her to stop looking but changed her mind when she heard the heartbeat of the child growing inside of her daughter, Finding out vampires were real, meeting her doppelganger face to face and knowing that wasn't her sister instantly. Her name was Katherine pierce, she sparked something that sort of flipped a switch in Aurora and she surprisingly helped Aurora through her last month and a half of pregnancy.

Katherine toke a liking to Aurora instantly, well maybe it was because Katherine would have killed to have someone help and support her when she was pregnant with Nadia. Katherine saw Aurora as a reflection of the girl she could of been and not wanting her doppelganger to suffer the same fate as losing the child, she did everything she could to help especially since the girl was living with a vampire with no humanity, Katherine knew she needed to balance it out for the child's sake.

The day came that Aurora went into labor, she was only fifteen and had a very small frame, she could hardly handle the pregnancy little lone the birth. She was losing to much blood, the labor was only four hours but it was after she finished giving birth and her daughter was taken to another room, Isobel feed the sickly looking girl her blood while Katherine followed the doctors with the child. Isobel's blood didn't have much time to work as Aurora flat lined, a hemorrhaged the doctors said and she died that same day her daughter was born.

Next thing Aurora remembers is gasping awake in a bed to her doppelganger standing at the edge of the bed.

Things were tough, extremely hard going through transition and trying to bond with her daughter but now? Things are much better but Aurora needs to leave and finally go back home.

She walks into the kitchen feeling drained but brightens up as she sees her mother at the table spoon feeding a little blonde little blonde headed Alana-Ellie Gilbert. Moments like these are her favorite, moments when she can see the sliver of humanity in her mothers eyes are rare but getting more common, Aurora hopes that eventually her mother will turn her humanity back on soon because she thinks she's close. Aurora coos at her baby girl walking over and kissing her on the cheek.

"I'm not sure I can go and leave her." Aurora speaks up looking at her sweet baby girl.

"I'll protect Ellie with everything I am, you need to try and have a life outside of us." Isobel speaks matter of fact, eyes not leaving the littlest of this deranged family.

"Going back to Mystic Falls is the answer?" Rora asks doubtfully, giving her mother a pointed look which is promptly ignored.

"Yes."

"I'm a vampire." Rora deadpans and her mother frowns at that. Setting Ellie's food and spoon down, a hand on Ellie's back who hitting her hand on the table, looking around in wonder.

"You died Aurora and now your a vampire you can't change that" Isobel pointedly and Rora sighs because no the look of humanity is gone from Isobel's eyes, well it was nice while it lasted.

"You need to go Aurora." A new voice rings as Katherine saunters into the room only pausing to pick up a zebra toy Alana must have thrown earlier. Aurora presses her lips together as Katherine comes over, setting the toy on the counter. "You always speak about seeing your sibling how about you go and do that, Alana will be safe here." Katherine reassures a little tiredly because her shadow self can be so stubborn but Katherine can't blame her. If it was her in Aurora's high-healed shoes she wouldn't go but Aurora doesn't need to know that.

"You just want me to met the Salvatore's." Aurora huffs indecisively and Katherine crosses her arms over her chest, tilting her head to the side slightly.

"I have plans for you and yes you meeting the Salvatore brothers would be ideal." Katherine admits and Aurora meets her eyes.

"I love my daughter."

"I know what it's like to lose a daughter Rora I wouldn't let that happen to any mother let alone my family." Katherine speaks in a more distant way as she looking at her Great-Great probably a few more greats, granddaughter. Aurora admittedly trusts Katherine the most since she actually has humanity and the hurt in her eyes when she mentions Nadia is real, you can't fake that kind of pain.

"I'll put Alana to bed, then we'll talk." Aurora promises as she move sand gently pick her daughter up, holding her close she walks up stairs. After changing and cleaning her daughter she lies little Alana in her crib to rest. Grabbing a little teddy bear and putting it in with her. She reaches a hand down looking at her daughter, cupping her check.

"Good night Alana, Your mother loves you."

* * *

><p>"You want me to leave tomorrow?" Aurora asks a little surprised as she crosses her arms across her middle and Katherine looks at her as the two if the stand in the palor room.<p>

"School's starting next week if you want to go you need to get back home so your aunt can put in the paper work." Katherine speaks up.

"Can't I just compell-"

"Aurora." Katherine cuts her off shooting her a sharp look and Rora knows what that means. "Look go home, your daughter will be safe I swear to you but I need you to go back for me. Can you do this?" Katherine asks not wanting her plan to be foiled before it starts being in action. She arches her brow at the teen.

"I can." She nods as she swallow a gulp of air. Katherine smiles at the girl.

"Good."

* * *

><p>Rora gets the taxi to drop her off at her old one she spent the first fifteen year of her life in. She's captured by the place she once called home for a moment as the driver gets out of the car opening the door for her then grabbing her luggage. "Be careful with that would you?" She snarls at him when he accidentally drags it and she can tell just being here and away from her daughter is turning her back into that bratty teenage girl she hated.<p>

She walks up to the front door and realize no ones home. She reaches for the key on top of the door frame knowing it'll probably still be there and she was right, Predictable. She grins as the door swings open as she unlocks it swiftly. She turns back to the cab driver who just finished setting her two large suitcases and one bag down in-front of her. She pulls open her hand bag, grabbing out her pause and handing him three fifties.

"That should cover it right? Keep the change." She laughs as he leaves. She takes a step inside only for it to be hit back by the boundary. Fuck! She looks around before stepping back and looking down at the mat. Welcome. That's an invitation, she smirks to herself. She carefully put all her luggage inside looking the door after her. She takes her bags into Elena's room which they used to share. Her bed and her side of the room is identical to how she left it even though Elena side has been painted, it's like half of the room is frozen in time. It catches her off guard and she freeze for a moment just looking, thinking back to all her memories in this house.

It makes her think of her and her sister growing up, makes her think of Jeremy growing up, makes her think of her phone beeps bumping her out of her thought, she fishes out of her pocket seeing it's from Katherine. She opens it and grins. It's a picture of Alana grinning, sandy blond hair very short tucked behind a bright green headband and eyes open wide as she looks like she's laughing holding a zebra toy. Aurora smiles fondly at the picture before tapping out a response saying thank you. She puts her phone away and she walks over to her sisters vanity mirror checking herself out. God she looks so much like Katherine. Hair hair is in big luscious curls and lips are a light plum color.

She looks back in the mirror before turning to get her bag, grabbing out a makeup box. Opening it she grabs her mascara opting for the waterproof. She smiles to herself in the mirror when she finishes reapplying. She looks around the room finding Elena's diary on her desk. With a tilt of her head and an intrigued look on her face she grabs it.

Without a second thought she flops onto Elena's bed and flicks it open, intrigued to what her sister must be up to.

She grabs it without a second thought and flopping down onto Elena's bed, flipping it open.

"_Dear Diary, I feel awful like everything is crashing down around me." She read out loud in disinterest but it shifts to a more serious tone as she sits up looking concerned as she reads. "School starts next week and even though its been over three months it feels to soon. It's not getting better. Mom and Dad are dead. Jeremy's a total drug attic and dealer. Aurora still missing, I still don't understand why she disappeared Mom and Dad wouldn't tell me anything. If she was here I know there wouldn't be a dull moment, she wouldn't have let me fallen this far but I hope she's okay and happy wherever she is but I can't help thinking she's dead in some cold ditch...all alone._"

The vampire presses her lips together and mindlessly closes the book as she feels her stomach churn because that isn't to far from the truth. She lets out a shaky breath as she slowly sets the book down on one of Elena's blush pink pillows before she pushes herself from the bed, shaking her head. Her head snaps up when sound fill her ears, someone's coming up the stairs, from the scent it's male. She walks forward slowly to the open doorway on to freeze, one hand still grasping the frame when she sees him.

"Jeremy." She breaths out in wonder holding the door frame tightly. He's so tall and lanky. He looks tired as he looks up at her his eyes go wide because he knows, he just _knows_.

"Your not Elena." He observes knowing Elena is at Bonnie's and she never does her hair like that. She shakes her head.

"Long time no see, little brother." She speaks quietly but it has amusement in her voice but it's still like she can't believe the words but a smile starts to form on her face.

"Aurora?" He breaths out, narrowing his eyes as she nods slightly and that's all he needs, pouncing on her and wrapping his arms tightly around her. She closes her eyes, wrapping her arms around him just taking in his scent, ignoring the smoke and alcohol. She missed him so much and she's pretty sure he's crying but won't mention that. She let's herself enjoy the hug for a few very long moments letting him to be the one that pulled back. "How?" His voice hitches as his eyes search her face.

"It was time to come home, I'm tired of running." She nods slowly, he's hands are loosely still around her waist, not wanting to let her go in fear she may disappear like smoke in the wind before his eyes. He's holding to make sure she's real.

"From what?" He asks, furrowing his brow in concern.

"It's a long story and not a very nice one." She admits looking away from her not so little brother.

"I understand." He mumbles as he looks down to her. "Does anyone else know your back?" His head tilts slightly.

"Nope your the first." She smiles placing her hand on his upper arms.

"I'll call Jenna and tell her to come home." He speaks lowly again like they're sharing secrets. He nods, feeling oddly calm and at peace. He takes her downstairs into the kitchen offering her anything to eat or drink. She eats a sandwich even though she only needs blood to survive. He tells her about their parents quietly she doesn't tell him she already knew. They sit in the kitchen in silence after a while when he speaks up.

"Tell me to shut the fuck up if I'm wrong but did you leave because of Matt?" He asks cautiously knowing she had been dating Matt when she went missing. She swallows not ready to speak the truth.

"It's a complicated reason I guess mom and dad never told you." She huffs.

"They knew? They always said they had no idea." He speaks in confused, eyebrows knitting together in non-understanding.

"I guess that could be true at first but they would have put the pieces together." She speaks distantly as she tilt her head in thought and Jeremy only feels more confused. She hates what her parents did to her, she's won't say it aloud-actually she probably would she's glad they're dead. Her brother tilts his head and goes to ask her something but is cut off to the sound of someone coming through the front door of the house.

"Hey Jeremy what was so important?" A red headed woman comes in to the house sounding like she's ran a mile. The woman stops looking at the duo sitting at the counter, she runs a hand threw her long straighten auburn hair. She looks at the older teen confused knowing that Elena isn't meant to be here now.

"Hey Elena, Aren't you meant to be at Bonnie's? And Oh my god I love what you've done with your hair." Jenna asks but gets distracted by her nieces styled hair, it makes her roll in envy as she hurries over to the girl, grabbing the girls chin as Jeremy chuckles. Jenna turns the girls head side to side before dropping her hand when Jeremy speaks up.

"Oh. Elena is at Bonnie's right now." Jeremy informs his aunt who just pauses, confused look etched onto the older woman's face.

"I'm Aurora Jennifer Gilbert, nice to see you again Aunt Jen." Rora grins like a Cheshire cat when she pushes herself to her feet and offers her hand in introduction. Jenna eyes go wide and she watches as her aunts face morphs into surprise and disbelief.

"Oh my God! Are you-Oh my-" She pounces bring the teen mom into a quick hug before pulling back looking so amazed, hands on the girls upper arms. She looks between Jeremy and Aurora practically shaking. The two siblings wear an amused look on their face at Jenna's reaction.

"Does Elena know?" Jenna manages to get out, bright grin not leaving her face.

"Tomorrow when she comes back from Bonnie's I want to surprise her." The teen mother explains.

"Okay." Jenna nods in understanding wanting to relax today because she knows tomorrow after Elena knows she'll have to get the police involved to take her off the missing person list and make a statement about where she's been.

"It's been a long trip here and I'm quite tired..."

"Oh yeah sure you can sleep in your old bed if you want." Jenna offers. Soon the vampire's back upstairs she changed into sweats and a tank about to climb into her old bed. While the younger Gilbert follows up a while later because he hasn't slept in over a day. Jeremy knocks on the door as she moves to the bed.

"Yeah, come in." She calls as she sits down on the bed. The door opens revealing Jeremy, who walks in a few steps before stopping and looking around like he's second guessing himself.

"This might sound wier-" He speaks awkwardly, scratching the back of his neck but she cuts him off.

"Come on, I'm the big spoon though." She speaks up already knowing what he was going to ask. A few moments later they are both in the bed feeling safe as sleep consumes them both.

**Okay yes I'm rewriting this because I wasn't too happy with how the original turned out, This will have more Alana-Ellie scenes, certain things will be different, hopefully explain things more and better written. **

**I hope you enjoyed this and I have already have several chapters written so updates will be regular.**

**Don't forget to Fav, Follow and Review**


	2. Pre Pilot 2

The brunette vampire wakes hours later in the dark of night, arms wrapped tightly around her not so little brother with her head resting against the warm slope of his neck. She missed him, she realizes she missed him allot more then she thought she did. She places a kiss on his shoulder, not anything sexual just showing she cares about him. She's a very maternal person since the birth of her daughter and well maybe if she focuses on taking care of Jeremy and Elena she won't think to much of Alana Ellie.

She unknowingly tightens her grip on him tightly-a human tight not vampire- as her thoughts drift off to thinking about seeing Elena. She honestly doesn't know what to feel about seeing her again especially since she was with someone that wore the same face for so long. She and Elena we're close but they had allot of problems especially right before she left. She never told anyone she was pregnant, she wore baggy clothes and laid around more. But Alana is named after Elena not exactly the same because she wanted some sort of boundary so whenever she said one name she wouldn't think of the other. She doesn't even consider telling Elena about her maybe Jeremy and maybe the father but even then its risky. Maybe Caroline would be good, Aurora could never keep a secret from her before.

She listens to the rhythm of Jeremy's steady heartbeat before closing her eyes and slipping back asleep.

She wakes again as the morning light seeps threw the gaps in the curtains. She listens to Jeremy heartbeat as he wakes, grumbling. She pulls away when he yawns. "Mornin' JerBer." She mumbles, untangling herself from him and rolling over in the bed, still lying down but now flat on her back. Jeremy pushes himself to sit up stretching his neck and shoulders. He looks over to his sister grin breaking out on his face.

"It was real. You're really here, I thought.." He cuts himself off as he stand up and she pounces. Wrapping her arms around him, head resting against his chest he wraps his arms around her and closes his eyes. He had really thought his sister would be lying dead in a ditch somewhere but he's honestly never been happier he was wrong. He doesn't want to let her go, he has so many questions but doesn't want to scare her away, so he just holds her.

After a long while she pulls away from him. "Do you want breakfast?" He's quick to ask and she does want breakfast but probably not on the line of what he's thinking but she's fine. You know sometimes vampires when turned get extra gifts nothing to major just like being stronger then the regular vampire or hear better. In Aurora's case she can go longer on average ten days without feeding before showing any signs of the affects and she did feed yesterday morning so she doesn't need to worry for a while.

She nods at Jeremy "I think I should shower first." She admits.

"I'll cook when shower so it'll be ready when you come down." He nods before heading out of the room to head downstairs. She heads to the bathroom and takes a warm shower. Not washing her hair since she also did that yesterday and instead wearing a shower cap. After a while she gets out of the shower drying of and wrapping a white fluffy towel around her torso. She patters barefoot back in her old room. She looks around the room before ripping open one of her suitcases grabbing out some clothes. She changes into some jeans and a purple v-neck before heading downstairs untying her long hair, that is in more messy curls.

She strolls down to the kitchen to the smell of bacon cooking. Not very healthy for a growing boy she thinks but then growls at herself trying to get out of her mom kind of thought process. "Hey." She smiles as she comes into the kitchen. He's at the stove and looks over his shoulder briefly.

"Hey Rora, almost done. Do you want it in a roll or on the side?"

"Roll with cheese."

"Cheese?"

"Cheese is good with everything and you should have egg whites, it's healthy." She defends and he just chuckles as she jumps up, sitting on the contour a few feet behind him.

"So now your concerned with my diet?" He huffs in amusement.

"Jeremy." She whines and he caves getting the eggs out of the fridge, along side the cheese. Its only five minutes before Jeremy hands her a plate with food on it. The sandwich is cut up in triangles, she smiles at that. He leans facing against the contour next to her, elbows on the contour and she almost scolds him at that.

"I texted Elena before asking her when she was coming home. She thought it was so strange I texted her, I needed to reassure her over a phonecall everything was fine." He chuckles.

"You know what time?" Aurora asks curiously and Jeremy looks up at the clock across the room before turning back to his sister.

"About two hours." Jeremy shrugs and aurora nods as a red head bounds into the room.

"Hey Rory." She smiles at the teen and Rora senses something is off.

"What's wrong?" Aurora deadpans.

"What noth-I-ugh-Okay after Elena sees you, you need to speak to the police and before you complain its just so they can make sure you are really here. You don't have to say anything you don't want." Jenna rushes out looking tired but is surprised when her niece just nods. She smiles at her niece and nephew "I'll be back in a few hours okay? I need to check in on some things."

"Okay."

"Be safe, Jen." Aurora calls out as the red head leaves before turning her attention back to her younger brother. Jeremy looks up at his sister.

"You should talk to Matt before he finds out through someone else." Jeremy suggests and Aurora sighs knowing he's right.

"I'll talk to him tonight or tomorrow morning." She speaks regretfully knowing she'll just compel him to not be angry or to emotional. "So we have two hours what do you want to do?"

They sit in the lounge just watching t.v until the front door opens. "Hey Jeremy." Elena calls out as she shuts the door behind her, hearing the sound of the tv she turns seeing Jeremy sitting in the couch with someone, but how he's positioned is obstructing the view of the girl.

"Hey Lena." He looks over to her as she comes over and freezes seeing to brown eyes other then her brothers meet her own. Elena feels as if her heart stopped working and she's breathless as her sister quickly pushes herself up moving to stand right in front of Elena. Elena lets out a shaky breath thinking this is impossible that it isn't real.

"Hello sister." Aurora smiles just like Elena remembers. Elena's frozen as Aurora cautiously walks over to her. Tilting her head looking at her twin carefully and places her hands on Elena upper arms. Elena's eyes are wide and she darts forward wrapping her arms around the girl she thought died. Jeremy smiles from his place on the couch watching his sisters. Aurora hold her sisters, Elena's head buried against her neck. She rubs small circles on Elena's back as she cries she honestly thought her sister was dead, she convinced herself Aurora was dead..

"Don't cry please." Aurora coos. "You're to pretty to cry." She begs as Elena pulls back looking up to her sister and chocks out a little laugh because that's exactly the kind of thing Aurora would say. "Honey it's okay, I'm okay, Jeremy's okay, we're all okay." Aurora reassures reaching a handout to cup the side of Elena's face, Elena leans into the touch as tear streak down her face. Elena doesn't remember this side of her sister, the caring side but she likes this side. Jeremy watches the moment between his sister fondly with a small smile knowing exactly how Elena is feeling. Aurora hushes Elena as she brings her into another hug. One hand on the back of Elena's head, the other on her back. After another minute they pull back.

"Where were you?" She asks brokenly and Rora frowns her eyes glinting with something Elena doesn't recognize, it almost scares Elena.

"That's a long story and when or if I tell you and Jeremy I'm sure it's not as bad as you think." Aurora speaks looking between both her siblings. Elena and both Jeremy nods slightly relieved at her words. Elena looks to her sister and grabs her arm when Jeremy's phone starts ringing. Elena drags her sister upstairs and they sit down on Elena's bed.

"I missed you so much, " Elena speaks wiping a few tears away then lifts her shoulders. "I'm assuming you've been told about mom and dad." She breaths out.

"Yes and are you okay?"

"I have no idea." Her voice hitches and Aurora feels her heart strings tug and can't help but think of that board line depressed dairy entry. Aurora puts a comforting hand on her sisters shoulder who then meets her eyes. The teen mother looks at her sister softly.

"You will survive this Elena, any doubts in your mind about that need to go away because you are stronger then that. It gets better, tomorrow will be, so will the day after that and it'll go on. Eventually you'll be able to wake up and you'll be okay." She promises and Elena sadly smiles at her sister before, darting forward into another hug. They pull back and share a look on comfort before she speaks up. "Tell me about what been happening lately."

"First of Matt and I aren't on the best terms." Elena sighs, looking away and hand coming up to brush her out of her face.

"What happened?"

"He loves you and now I feel like the worse person in the world. He got protective over me and it got a little much. I guess he saw me as you. We got into fights often about that, even though we haven't talked in a while he's still fiercely protective of me and it's nice but it got overbearing at a times." She admits leaving out some details she knows would break Aurora's heart like how they dated, but it was only for a week because it was to weird but there diffidently was something between her and her sister ex boyfriend. They work better as close friends it just caused a rift whenever Matt accidentally refereed to her as Aurora, it was like pouring salt on the still aching open, wound but Elena still feels a certain pull to Matt she can't describe and won't mention.

Aurora could sense there was something Elena was leaving out but she didn't push. They spent an hour where Elena just recounted useless events since her disappearance one thing caught her attention.

"We buried you." Those words cut like a knife and made her freeze. Her blood feels ice cold as her eyes snap up to look at her sister.

"What do you mean buried me?" She asks, suddenly feeling so hurt but she pushes that hurt away building her walls back up. Elena's eyes are unfocused and Aurora can sense the sadness and grief on her sister.

"It was an empty casket but...we all thought you were died and we needed to say goodbye."Elena informs her and if Aurora was human she would have thrown up as her stomach churns. Before she can reply Jenna's knock at the open doorway.

"Yeah." Elena speaks as they look to their aunt. Jenna steps in followed by Caroline's mother, the sheriff.

"Can you step out for a moment Elena?"

"Uh sure." Elena replies awkwardly pushing herself off the bed and heading out, throwing a glance over her shoulder before leaving. Jenna sits down on the bed as Liz Forbes stands in front of them.

"It's nice seeing you again Aurora."

"Yeah."

"I need to ask you a few questions first." Liz speaks lips pressed into a thin line and the teen vampire nods. "Okay what is your name?" She starts and Aurora arches a brow but answers anyway.

"Aurora Jennifer Gilbert."

"When is your birthday?"

"June 22nd 1992."

"Where have you been?"

"..."

"Why were you gone?

"..."

"What happened to you?"

"No comment." She snaps again and Liz sighs at the girls reluctance but understands it. Liz put away her notepad looking at the girl.

"Are you okay?"She asks as Jenna rests a hand on her nieces back. Aurora pauses for a moment, nodding.

"Yes." She responds and Liz turns to Jenna.

"I'll start on the paper work I'll see myself out." Liz speaks before leaving. Jenna and Aurora sit there for a moment suddenly Aurora missing her daughter so much. She have to speed to see her tomorrow or some other night. Jenna can tell by the look on her niece's face something is wrong, she pulls her niece almost stiff body close and runs her finger threw the brunettes hair.

* * *

><p>Aurora is a mother and she finds comfort in doing anything...motherly or sadistically. Not that she would ever cross the two, but it just calms her. Her motherly acts feeds her maternal side and sadistic side fuels her vampire side. But she's never careless everything she does has a reason whether it be about something small and petty in others eyes like someone telling her she's a bad parent when her daughter cries. She kills those people usually, she is many things but a bad parent is not one. She likes hurting those who threaten her family, her disjointed vampire family and human daughter whose already thrown in the midst of supernatural drama.<p>

Aurora's already made up her mind with raising Alana, She'll know about vampires from a young age and if must she'll be compelled to not speak about it to outsiders-a.k.a not Her mother, Katherine or Isobel. She has give this allot of thought. Aurora will give her daughter a choice at eighteen if she wants to be a vampire even if that's not what Rora wants. Alana and Aurora would talk about it at length if she doesn't want to be a vampire she won't she can have a perfect human life but she'll always have the option and if she does but wants a family she either have eggs frozen or wait until she has a child or children. She doesn't want to take the choice away and maybe she thinks about it to much, but can you blame her? She's a teen mother, also a vampire whose raising her daughter with a mirror image of herself and her mother that has no humanity.

Aurora thinks about out living people allot, it's a fear she has and rightfully so. She pushes her daughter from her mind at the moment knowing she's safe with Katherine. Yesterday was..emotional having seeing Elena again. But now it's 6:16 am and Matt is standing in front on the porch looking at her in disbelief. Seeing him changes everything somehow.

"So it is true?" He asks looking at her carefully not knowing if its Elena or Rora but he knows the next few seconds will revel the truth for him.

"Yeah Matty Blue." Her lips twitch up slightly is she calls him by that nickname, she always loved calling him that. He shakes his head looking at her like she isn't real.

"Why?" He barely chocks out, voice hitching.

"It's a long story." She sighs, looking away from her ex boyfriend.

"You have to give me more then that, Aurora. I loved you and I lost you, we thought you died. Don't you think I'm owed more then 'It's a long story'." He argues with her but keeps his voice low because neither of them want to actually be arguing.

"You're right you do and I love you too but it's more complicated then that."

"Then tell me." He pleads and Aurora can't tell him the truth even if he deserves to know. Aurora never been good at conflict resolution so she lets a breath of air and steps forward, locking eyes with him as her pupils turn to pinpoints, his body relaxes.

"Matty, You're okay with me being back, you won't worry yourself with me having been missing because I'm back and that's more important then me being missing. Now you are going to turn around and go back home because we'll talk later, do you understand?" She compels him mostly for her own shellfish needs. She loves him, she really does and it almost hurts to compel him. Almost.

Matt repeats her words and she snaps him out of it when he's done. He blinks back, eyes refocusing on Aurora who takes a half step back as he does so. He just stays there for a moment, eyes lingering on her before he turns and leaves following her compulsion. Aurora stays there leaning against the open door lingering for a moment before quietly stepping back into the house. She lets out a sharp breath before heading upstairs to see Elena barely waking up.

"Rora?" She mumbles out, groggily and confused.

"Yeah I'm here." Rora promises, moving over to Elena's bed and sitting down. Elena moves up as Aurora lays down, wrapping a groggy Elena in her arms. Elena falls asleep almost instantly. Aurora just stays awake,not being able to sleep as millions of thoughts run through her mind as she finds solace in the human contact with her sister. She stays there until hours later her sister bed side alarm starts to blear loudly.

Rora gets out of the bed and Elena just rolls over deciding to sleep longer.

**Thanks for reading! Hope you enjoyed I am rearranging some of the chapters also.**

**Don't forget to Fav, Follow and Review.**


End file.
